The Tr/tgedy 0/ Hamlet 

Ifitbf fo,as fo tis put on me, 

And that in way of caution.I muft tell you, 

You doe not vndcrftand your fel.fe fo cleet ely 
As it behooucs my daughter and your honor. 

What is betwecne you giue me vp the truth. 

Of he. He hath my Lord of late made many tenders 
Of his afFc&ion to me. 

Pol. Affcftionjpuh.you fpeakelikeagreene girle, 
Vnfiftcd in fuch perrilous circumftance. 

Doe you belieue his tenders, as you call them ? 

Of he. I doc not know my Lord what I fhould thmke. 

Tot. Marry I will teach you.thinke yourfelfea babie. 
That you haue tane thefe renders for true pay. 

Which are not fterlingitcnder your fclfc moredcarely 
Or (not to crack the vvinde of the poorc phrafe) 

Wrong it thus, youle tender me a foole. 

Of he. My Lord he hath importun’d me with louc i 

In honorable faftiion. 

Tol. I,fafhion you may call it, go to, go to. 

Of he. And hath giuen countenance to his fpeech 
My Lord, with almoft all the holy vowes ofheauen. 

‘ Tol . Lfprings to catch wood-cocks, I doe know 
When the blood burnes.how prodigall the ioule 
Lends the tongue vowes, thefe blazes daughter 
Giuing more light then heate,exun& in both 
Euen in their promife,as it is a making 
You muft not tak’t for fire: from this time 
Be fome-thing fcanter of your maiden prc/ence 
Set your intreatments at a higher rate 
Then a command to parle ; for Lord Hamlet, 

Belieue fo much in him, that he is young. 

And with a larger teder may he W3lke 
Then may be giuen you : in few Ophelia, 

Doe not belieue his vowes, for they are brokers 
Not of that die which their inuertments fhovv 
But meet ? implorators of vnholy fuites. 

Breathing likefandlified and pious bonds ; 

The better to beguile : this is for all, 

I, would not in piaine tennes from this time foorth 


Haueyou fo {launder any moments leafure 
As to giue words ortalke with the Lord Hamlet , 

Looke too’t I charge you, come your wayes. 

Of he. I fhall obey my Lord. Exeunt , 

Enter Hamlet, Horatio , and Marcellus. 

Ham. The ayre bites fhroudly, it is very coldc. 

H ora. It is nipping , and an eager ayre. 

Ham. What hour now? 

H ora. Ithinkeitlackesoftwelue. 

Mar. No, it is ftrooke 

1 ier. Indcede ; I heard i! not, it then drawes neere the feafon. 
Wherein the fpirit held his wont to walke isdFlortJh oft mm - 

What does this meane my Lord l pets and 2 . peeves goes eff. 

Warn. The King doth wa!kc tonight and takes his tovvl'c. 
Keep es wafiell and the fwaggring vp-fprmg recles : 

And as he draines his drafts of Rinnilb. downe. 

The kettle drumme and trumpet, thus bray out 
The triumph of his pledge. 

H ora. Is it a cuftome ? 

Ham, Imarryift, 

But to my mind, though I am natiue hcere 
And to the manner borne, it is a cuftome 
Mote honcurd in the breaen then the obfcruance. 

This heauy-headed reucllc Eaft and Weft 
Makes vs tradu’ed and taxedof other Nations, 

They clip vs drunkards and with fwintfh phrafe 
Soyleour addition, and indeed it takes 
Fjom our atchieuements, though perform’d at height 
Thepith and marow of our attribute, 

So oft it chances in particulcr men. 

That for fome vitious mole of nature in them 
sin their birth v* herein they are not guilty, 

( me nature cannot choofe his origen) 
y their orc-grow’th offome complexion 
JJ't breaking downe tlie Pales and Forts ofreafon, 

y tome habitethat too much ore-leauens / 

e '"me ofplaufiue manners, that thclc men 
v-arryug 1 f ay the ft amp ofonc acfc& 
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